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INTRODUCTION. 


A hng been counted one of our firff-rate 
dramatic productions, and maſt continue to enjoy that 
praiſt; and indeed with great jufice, for it contains many 
ur_parailcled beauties, with ſome egregious: blemiftesr. Ar 
origizall written, it muff take up four hour: in ation; an 
intolerable time; bewever, from this, as well as all bis 
plays, it may be ſurmiſed, that the witiated taffe of Shake- 
ſpeare”s audiexce required eccaffenal triffing ; that, geing to 
the play fo ar a: four & check, they did net mind an how 
extracrdinary, and pofibly wanted ar much as they could 
; ter for money. The plat of this, is rather irregularly carries 
| ex, and the winding uþ exceeding lame ; the Dramatic Cen- 
for points out this, more at large, than our ſcheme will 
admit. Therefore to that werk we refer, for further in- 
formation. We may affert, that the principal charafter, 
which makes it a great weight for an ater to bear, is nat 
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SCENE I. An Apartment in Polonius's Houſe. 


Enter Ophelia, meeting Polonius. 


W * now, Ophelia, what's the matter ? 


Oph. O, my Lord, my Lord! I have been fa 
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' Bacrs. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of you, 
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So to employ your time with — w_—_ 
Your viſiation mall receive fach thanks, 

As fits a King's remembrance. 

Rof. Both your Majeſties 

Might, by the ſov'reign power you have o'er us, 
Put your dread pleaſure more into command, 
Than to a 


F Now I do think, or eſe this brain of 
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Pol. Come, hrs. 


Ham. Follow tim, friends ; we'll have a 
morrow. Do lou hear me. old friend? 


friends, II leave you till night: you are 
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[Exit. Rof. end Guild. 
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the fon of 2 dear father murder d. 
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ACT m. SCENE I 


Eater King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſencraus, 
Guildenſtern, Gentlemen, and Guards. 

. ND can you by no drift of conference 
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on? 

' Rof. He does confeſs he feels him e diſtradted; 

But from what cauſe, he will by no means ſpeak. 
2ucen. Did he receive you well? 

Rof. loft civilly. ; 

Gail. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition. 

Fe, Una pt to queſtion ; but of cur demands 

Moſt free in his reply. 

Len. Did you invite him to any paſtime ? 


Rof. 
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Rof. Madam, it fo fell out, that certain 
We o'ertook on the way; of theſe we told him, 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy, 

To hear of it; they're about the court, 
And (as I think) they have already orders, 
This night to play before him. 

Pol. 9 yon 
And he d me to intreat Majeſties 
To bear and fee the matter. oy 
And it doth much content me, 

To hear him fo inclin'd : 
Geod gentlemen, give him a further edge, 
And urge him to theſe deli - 


Ry. We ſhall, — 8 [unt Roſ. and Gail. 


King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us two; 
For we have cloſcly ſent for Haul hither, 
That he, as twere by accident, meet 
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0-5. Good my Lord, how do you ? 
Ham. I humbly thank you, | 
Oph. My Lord, I have remembrances of yours, 
That I have long'd to re-deliver ; 
y you now receive them. 
Ham. No, not I; I never gave you aught. 

2 honour'd Lord, you know, right well, you 


compos'd, 
As made theſe things more rich: the perfume loſt, 
Take theſe again ; for to the noble mind 
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5 ; for the power of beauty will ſooner 
a to a bawd, than the 
honeity can tranſlate beauty into its likeneſs : 


not have believ'd me; for virtue 
cannot ſo inoculate our old lock, but we thall reliſh of 
i you not. | 
Op4. I was the more decciv'd. : 
Ham. Get thee to a nunnery: why ſhould'ſt thou be a 
breeder of finners? I am myſelf indifferent honeft; but 
yet I could accufe me of f:ch things, that it were bet- 
ter my mother had not borne me. Tu very proud, re- 
vengelul, ambitious; with more offences at my back, 
than I have thoughgy/ to put them in, imagination to 
re them ſhape, of time to act them in: what ſhould 


fellows, as I, do crawiing between carth and hea. 
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Enter Hamlet, azd three Players. 
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no revenue, but good ſpirits, 
Doſt thou hear? f 


If all the theatrical performers would adhere ſtrictly to the 
rules here laid down, they would come nearer nature an do, 
or ever have done; indeed feame Hamicis deliver 
and the — in ſuch a manner, as to violate the inter tion 
almoſt through every ſentence, which rather turns the inſtruction 
to ridiculc, by telling what ought to be, and ſhewing us what ougut 
not. 


+ It is cruel to leave cut what follows : 
— fouid the poor be flatter d? 
No, bt the candied tongue lick ebjurd pomp, 
And creek the freguaut hinges of the tance, 
l * thrift may ſallagu fawning — 
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Eater King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, and Canale 
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Rof. Ay, my Lord, 

Queen. Come hither 

Ham. mother, here's metal more attractive. 
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much too light and inadequate. 
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Ham. Ay, fir, but while the grafs ie proverb 
1s ing muſty.—-Oh, the recorders; why do you 
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; my i too bold, love 
is too unmannerly. * 22 

Ham. I do not well underſtand that. Will you play 
upon this pipe? 

Gail. My Lord, I cannot. 

Ham. I you. 

Gail. Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham. I beſeech you. 

Gail. I know no touch of it, my Lord. 4 


O heart» 
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could I drink hot blood, 
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SCENE I. 4 Noa Apartment- 
Enter King and Queen. 
King. ERE's matter in theſe fighd, 
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the mightier; in his lawleſs fit, 

arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 

2 and cries, A rat! 

is brainiſh apprehenſion, kills 

old man. 

0 deed ! 

It had been fo with us, had we been there. 

322 —— 
0 apart 

» Gertrude, 


[Within] Hamlet! Lord Hamlet ! 
Who calls Hamlet ? 


it with 2 


l 
l 


'd, 


but their eyes 


W ho like not in their jud 
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Away, for every thing is ſeaPd and done, 
And, England ! if my preſent love thou hold f at aught, 
Let it be teſtify'd in Hamler”s death *. [Exit. 
Enter Queen, Horatio, and a Gentleman. 
Dueen. +; — -————_ 
Gen?.. She is importunate 
Indeed diſtracted, and deſerves your pity. 
Deen. I will not ſpeak with her. 


Hor. rags for ſhe may 


one ? 

By his cockle hat and ftaff, and his ſandal fhoom. 
Queer. Alas, fweet lady, what imports this ſong ? 
Oph. Say you ? hy + pray you 

4 ) be is dead and gone; [ Sings. 
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'baker's daughter. 
not what we may be. 


King. Conceit upon her father. 

Op. Pray let's have no words of this; but when they 

ma fay this : 

To-morrow is Jr. Valentine's Sings. 
All in the morn betime ; * ü 

And ] a maid at window, 
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of nad, without an cath, Ill make an end on't. 
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Abe :uthor has f:ncied Opbelia”'s madneh?y well, affeftingly, and 
' fa-nilbed it with ſuitable cxpretiion ; we like the object, are enter- 
tained with her flights, and commilczate the frenzy. 
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As day does to your eye. 
Hor. [within.] O poor Ophelia! 
Let her come in. 


Exer Ophelia. oth 
O roſe of May / | 
Dear maid, kind fifter, ſweet Ophelia 
O heav*ns! is't a young maid”s wits 


Should be as mortal as a fick man's life ? 
Oph. They bore Bim bare-fac'd on the bier, [Sing- 
And 


in his grave rain'd many a tear. 
Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, and didſt perſuade revenge, 
It could not meve thus. 
Oph. You muſt fing, down-a-down. 
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Finding i flow of fail, we put on a com- 
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am to do a turn for them. l. et the King have the let- 
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Laer. To cut his throat F th. church. 
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contagion, that if I gall him ſlightly, 
of 


King. Let's further thi 
I hav't—when in 


= 


your motion you are hot, 


With this 
It may be 


more violent to that end, 


And make 


your bouts 


rd him, 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Enter two Grave-digger- 
1 Grave, VS the to be buried in Chriftian burial, when 
| ſhe wilfully ſeeks her own falvation ? 
2 Grave. I tell thee ſhe is; therefore make her 
ight; the crowner hath fat on her, and it 
1 Grave. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drowned herſelf, 
in her own defence ? 


woes; E 
that; but if the water come to him, and drown 


v n 

1 Grave. Ay marry i Þ 

> nes Wi woe hove the truth on't? if this had 
not been a gentlewoman, ſhe uud n2ve beeu buried 
without chriſtian burial. | 
1 Grave. Why, there thou ſaid'ſt; and the more pi 
that great folk ſhould have countenance in the 


* Theſe gentry, and their quibbliog humour, conndaty potieſd 
upon decorum ; but the moral reflections occafioved by the grave, 
&c. make ample amend.; and though their dialogue is „ ften ſti 
matized as were gallery fuff yer we thin! that ſenſible bones 
may be pleaf:d and infirveted by it; for wi ich ze fon it is cauſt 
of concern to think Mr. Garrick has too politely frenchified his 
alteration, by cendeavouring to anaibilate what, though Mr. Voltaire 
could not like it, has indubitable merit. 
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to drown or hang themſelves, more than we. Come, 
my ſpade; there 1s no ancient gentlemen but gardeners, 
ditchers, and grave-diggers ; they hold up Adam's pro- 
feſſion. 
Grave. Was he a gentleman ? 
— He was che Grſ that ever bore arms. 


the maſon, the ſhipwright, or the carpenter ? 
2 Grave. The gallows-maker, for that frame out- 


Hves a thouſand tenants. 


is q | next, fay, a grave- 
digger. The houſes he makes laſt till doomſday. 
Go, get thee in, and fetch me a ſtoup of liquor. 
| [Exit 24 Grave. 
Tz yeuth auen I did love, did love, 
Methought i was very fexect 7 
To centratt, O, the time for, ab, my behoue; 
O, me:thought there ww.:s nothing ſo meet. 


Exter Hamlet and Horatio. 


Hum. Has this fellow no feeling in his buſineſs, that 
he mag. rave-making ? 8 HE” 
Hor. om hath made it in him a property 

„ —_— 
5 Ham. 
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Pomp, with due attention, and fhuink into 


ſpcech, tit led 


® Read this 
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Scene 


32 
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Hamer 3 
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I hop'd thou ſhould have been my 


1 ht} 
21 114 


only maimed, but th+ funeral itſelf is a meimed 


ci+metrically op- fate 


this for a Chriſtian 


Hunt 
were then Pagan: 


of ſuicide, — 22 ganat ſhow 
Pt ici, 
which we have mentioned, that the Dane: 


— 2 


that 
to the 


This 


* The rites are not 
circumitance. 
puniſhment 


I thought 
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3 for dis a vice 
at leiſure, I 


is 


your 
you, 


if 
to 


” t a thi 
I will receive i 


[x4 
. Sweet 


but it is ſuch a kind of bod - 


trouble a woman. 


— 
my Lord. 
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85 
Laer. Say you ſo? Come on. [Play. 
[Laertes wounds Hamlet; then in 


Ham. 

Of. 

Her. How ti it, my 
Of. is t, Laertes 
Laer. 


i Vm j killed with mi 
1 
King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. 


j 
F 


! 


>, 


Sons 


— 


mother. 
Lr. He juſtly ferv'd: it is 2 poiſon 


Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hauler; 
bills eld wee iter dracd corne moron nn, 


Nor thine on me! [Dies. 
Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! I follow thee. 
_ Wretched » farewell! _ 


You that pale, and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes ot audience: to this act, 


Had I but time (as this fell ſerjeant Death 
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.  S Po, | 
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in kis arreſt} O 


„* 2. 
* , 


LI could tell you— -© 


1 | 


bet itt 


þ 


* 


e's. 
Never believe it: 


| Her. 


